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I am waltzing in winter’s blue twilight
with no one but the moon to see
the frozen tears upon my cheek.
Waltzing, remembering your arms
and the shine of your hair,
opalescent in the moon’s soft glow,
Your laugh rings through the air
as we step on each other’s toes
then stumble, tumbling to the ground.
Tiny pieces of light speckle your lashes,
blinking as your lips meet mine.
I am waltzing, eyes shut tight
to the winter’s blue twilight






















—Christiane Ferreira, a resident of East Bridgewater, 
is a member of the class of 2004. She was a student 
in Dr Philip Tabakow’s poetry class. 
